th 
I of you Preſented 


His Royal war 


br = THE ook da 
Lord Biſhop of S 4L ISBUR Veg. 


Mondly the r5tþ; of this Inftant September, 1 6 $'T "Y 


To the Illuſtrious and High Born Prince, Lames, Dol 
of fYok and wa. Prince of Denmarke. 


. 


WK fie Elcome zreat Priced 6 to our Trades-men =""ot 
Welcome to Loyalty whether great or ſmall ;, 
Towitnefs which, well let you know. = 
Our Lives &c. for Eoyalty thall $955: & 
Bleſſed be God; the Nation's now in peace again, - 
And- Fanaticks once more turn Loyal men.,,,,. .. 5 
Now may out King, and. Princes a Progreſs goz 
God ſtill defend them, and Confound their 34 
Heavens bleſs the King and. Royal Family to; 
And proſper all what c're they have to do; _ 
And tuffer\nor the Unhatlowed Heart and Hand, * 
Any more to proſper ; which durſt command. 
The Sons- of ai: furcher for to Plot, 6 
Or Sallamancdike, Sweare they know not what ; 
Totakethe lives of Loyal men away, 

By ſceing from St. Omers hither in a Day : 
Denying honefty, proud with-Malice grow, 
Regards not Others but ro the Devil 80, mm 
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mh Thinking t tis no fin to oil the ouiltleſs Blood 


Tho ne're {o Loyal and in their places good. 

Faith and Allegiance they'did not Spare, 

Nor Conſcience make to:pull him trom his Chair 
Thus didthe Villains think for to be great }. 

Making Religion the ground of, all their Cheat 

They thoughtquite to > bfot out Prince Famess Name, 
Who was a Hero to all where. &re he came. 

But Fuftice ſoon found them out, and at laſt 
Deſtroyed their Hcllith Counſel with 4 Blaſt : 

And the Damn'd Rebell\/btrought to ſhame, 

Who might hays lived .m Honourand in Fame, 

Ble BD God ſome are alrcady dead, 

Fhoothers from:Fuftice they are Fled: 

Who darenot:blame hard Fate or RF 

But willfull rebellion Rewarded with Miſery. 

Thus have Loyalty and Fuſtice all their Plots out-don, 
O'returnd their Counſels, and made the Traytors Run. | 
Rotten members mult be lopt offor feare 

Ofdoing futcher harm, whilſt they are here. 

Gentle forbcarancc making Traytors to offend, 


 Anddoth but Strength to All Phanaticks lend: 


W hich makes hem: ſtill expect their acts of Grace, 
To thruſt” their Soverargne out of his place. 
Go Traiterous Martirs go, go. and tell 
Your hortid plots unto the damn'd in hell: 
There Addrefs, Affociate, and for liberty call 
. To your old Achitophell, Belzebub, Lucifer and all 
The Danifn'd Crew M 
Confourded be all ſuch that ſeck their Princes Woe, 


ay Lord © cut c chm oft, or work their Ovethrow, 


LONDON 
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wy ei Faiated " G. Groom, for the Author, t 68 4« 


